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OH, BOY.' I'M SOINS 

FOR A RIDE IN THIS 

AUTOMOBILE .' 





■sQ 



'what a crash/ what a 
crash.' the toyland 
express was knocked 
clear off the tracks; 




LOOK AT ME.. ~- 
BI6 CHIEF RAYMOND, 
AND I GOT A BOW 

AND ARROW/ 






AW, THAT'S NOTHING! WATCH 
ME KNOCK THOSE LEAD SOLDIERS 
DOWN WITH THIS BALL.' 





HM... WONDER WHAT'LL 
HAPPEN IF I TOUCH 
THIS SWITCH/ 



DO NOT 
TOUCH 




WHY DID WE HAVE 
TO TREAT THOSE 
BADLV? 





P .q 

>OU FELLAS HURT MS, 
TOO.' BUT I FEEL SORRy 
FOR YOU.' SO IF YOU'LL 
PROMISE TO BE 60OO TO 
YOUR TOYS FROM 
NOW ON, I'LL HELP 
YOU ESCAPE.' 
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•'"ALL RIGHT THEN... 
GET ON MV BACK.' BE 
QUICK.' THE TOYS ARE 
ALMOST HERE,', 
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/oh, bov/> 

( ' WOM£ AT 
V^LAST/y 






|Sjm1j*_. 
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OH, GOSH .'JUST 
i. A MINUTE 




'100 MAIN STREET 
SHOULD BE THE 
NEXT CORNER.' 




YEE-OWW.' THAT GUV'S NOT 
STOPPIN7 LET'S 6ET SACK 
INSIDE WHERE IT'S SAFE .' 




Some hours later.... 



OWW.'WH-WH- 
WHERE AM I ? 



YOU'RE IN JAIL, 

GOOFUS, BUT WE'RE 

LETTING YOU GO ^\ 




OND THERE'S A 
SlOOO REWARD FOR 
CATCHING THOSE CROOKS 
COMING TO yOU _ BUT— 



THAT'S GREAT.' 

IT'LL JUST . A 
ABOUT PAV- 




_THAT'S IT.' IT'LL 
JUST COVER THE 
DAMAGES YOU 
CAUSED TO OUR 
JAIL WITH VOUR 

TRUCK, SO_ 
. THANKS.' 




youc? 




W I'LL SAV... 

W ME WAS THE 

LIVING IMAGE 

I OF SCRAPPS.? 





Yt E £OWw/ 



xusrt our of th£ ore* gats 

To f/?££0OA>1/ 
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fOBBLE. gobble, gobble!'' Raymond looked down at this 



OS" 



queer creature that was^ making all the funny noises. 
"Who are you and what are you trying to say?" he asked. "I ] 
never heard such funny noises in all my life.' 

"Gobble, gobble, gobble." said the creature. "All your 
life, indeed! Why. that has been only three years. That's all 
your life^has been. And what could you learn in only three 
years, anyhow? Why, you don't even know who I am." 

"No. I don't, and I don't know that I care either," said, 
Raymond, " now that I know how rude you are." 

"Rude! Rude, indeed! Why, just listen to him! You don't 
even know what the word means." 

"I do too." said Raymond "It means, it means ..." 

"It means that you are the one that is really rude," sau£ 

the creature. " calling the way I talk a funny noise. 

Why, I'm a turkey and all turkeys talk this way." 

"Oh. are you a turkey?" asked Raymond. "You're* the ' 
first one I've ever seen ! What are you doing here, anyway?" 

"Sec," said the turkey, "you aren't half as smart as you 
think you are. Don't you know what day it is? Don't you know 
that this is the. day before Thanksgiving Day. That's what it is! 
It's the day a lot of us turkeys come down here on earth 
to help you celebrate." 

"Down here? Why. where do you come from?" asked 
Raymond. 

"I come from a place called Turkey Land. All of us turkeys 

[live there a certain number of years and then it is our turn to 

go down to the earth for Thanksgiving. You know that 

(everyone is put into thi$ world to serve a purpose. And we 

turkeys are here just for Thanksgiving Day.' 1 
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And then the turkey went on to explain how only the 

* oldest turkeys went down each year. And nobody minded at 

all, because each one" knew when his turn was coming. Only. 

[something had happened this year. One of the older turkeys 

; was missing and so Raymond's friend, the turkey, had to take 

his place. This meant that he had to come down to the earth 

'a whole year before his time. And he wasn't really ready to do 

[so. He didn't even have time to say good-bye to all his friends 

in Turkey Land. 

"That's a shame," said Raymond. "Your life up there was 
"a whole year shorter than it should have been. It really wasn't 
[fair at all." 

"No, it wasn't," admitted the turkey. "And the queerest 
thing of all is that no one knows what happened to the turkey 
whose place I took." 

Raymond offered to help the turkey find him. "Then," 
said Raymond, "you could stay up in Turkey Land another 
year." 

v "All right!" said the turkey, "let's both go up to Turkey 
Land. But we'll have to hurry back so that I'll be here in the 
morning in time for Thanksgiving Day. By the way, my name 
is Tinker Turkey. What's yours?" 

"Oh. - I'm Raymond, and I'm sorry that I was so rude to, 
you and made fun of the way you said, 'Gobble, Gobble.' Let'si 
hurry now. We can't waste any time. M 

And Raymond hopped on Tinker Turkey's back and up! 
and up they flew, way up into the sky, until finally they landed 
[on a big white cloud. And there were hundreds and hundreds^ 
of turkeys walking, sleeping, eating and saying "Gobble,*) 
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gobble, gobble." This was Turkey Land. 

"I'm jso glad we made it," said Tinker. "I wanted to come 
back here just once, more to see everybody, especially those 
I didn't say good-bye to. And there's one of them now. That's 
my friend, Trotta Turkey, coming this way. He's a very famous 
dancer. I'll ask him to teach you that wonderful dance, the 
Turkey Trot." 

'And before Raymond knew it. he was dancing the Turkey 
Trot with Trotta. They danced and danced for such a long 
time that Raymond got very tired and begged to sit down so 
that he could rest. Trotta led him over to a big hill and told 
him to sit there on top of it for a while until Tinker Turkey 
came to call for him. While he was sitting there. Raymond 
decided to slide down the other side of the hi'Tl. just to sec 
what was there. "It'll only take a minute," he'thonght. "flnd 
.then I'll go back to my friends." So he slid down the other sidd 
of the hill just as if it were* a sliding pond. "Wisshhh-Weooo- 
ssshhhh- Wisshhh !" he went and landed right on something very 
soft. It. felt just exactly like a feather bed. But when Raymond 
looked at it again, he was surprised to discover that it was 
a turkey! 

"Why, what are you doing here?" he asked. "Why are 
you sitting here all by yourself instead of playing with the 
other turkeys?" 

The turkey hung its head and didn't say a word. 

"Come on now. and tell me," coaxed Raymond. "What 
;ii <• you doing here?" 

But still the turkey didn't answer. Finally Raymond 
started to shake the turkey very gently. And then the turkey 
started to cry. "I'm hiding here away from everybody else," 



[ he said, "because I cheated. I- was supposed to go down to the 
earth for this Thanksgiving. It was really my turn. I didn't 
want to go, though, so I 'came here to hide instead. Then 
[Tinker Turkey had to go in my place. But now I don't know 
what to do. I can't go back or everybody will know that I ran 
away. And I can't stay here because I'm lonesome." 

"Oh!" said Raymond, petting the turkey. "I feel sorry for 
you. Tinker told me that he had to go down to the earth a year 
ahead of his time. He also told me that every pefson is in the 
world for a reason. And that you live and play here all the 
time so that you can go down to the earth to help us celebrate 
Thanksgiving Day when your turn comes. Come, let's find 
Tinker and tell him. that you changed your mind and that you 
are going back with me." 

"What," said the turkey, "do you mean that Tinker is 
back up here?" * • 

"Yes," said Raymond. "He just came for a short visit to 
show me Turkey Lan,d and also to find you and thdn we were 
to go right back. But now you can go back instead." 

So the turkey and Raymond went over the hill to the' 
other side where they found Tinker and Trotta looking very 
-worried because they had missed Raymond. And Raymond told 
Tinker that he could stay in Turkey Land for another year 
because he had found the turkey ,that was missing. 

Then Raymond jumped on the back of the little turkey 
and waved good-bye to Trotta and Tinker. "Good-bye," he 
called, "I'll see you next year." 

And down he and the turkey went, down to earth and 
hrwe. just in time for Thanksgiving Day. 





/^HEWNEHf WHAT FUN.' 
\HQOftAYf eiDYAP.' HEW HEH.' 




NOW MAY I ^-v/Vo/ I CHANGED^ 

HAVE My MAGIC ) MV MIND.' I'M NOT ] 

CHALK ?,__—■< GOING TO GIVE A 
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/ BUT THE CHALK CAM 
K DANGEROUS-WHAT 
\ARE YOU DRAWING MOW? 




OH. DEAR f OH, DEAR! HE 

MUSTN'T ESCAPE WITH MY 
MAGIC CHALK ,' HE MUSTN'T! 




HEH.'HEH.'YOUU. 
MEVERBE ABLE 
TO CATCH ME 
WHILE I'M UP 
IN 




PLEASE/ WONT YOU HELP ME? 
IP YOUtL HURRY AND DRAW THIS 
PICTURE, I'LL BE ABLE TO GET MY 
MAGIC CHALK PROM THE MEAN ELF.' 
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Come on/ bive poor juov a helping hand; 

JUST PLACE yOUff PENCIL ON NUMBER 1, AND 
FOLLOW THE NUMBERS AROUND UNTIL VOU 
REACH NUMBER 56! THERE'S NO TIME 








70 LOSE.' 





WILL YOU GET THAT ELF 
DOWN FROM THAT TREE 
WITH YOUR TRUNK, 
MISTER ELEPHANT?" 



yf£fOOH'>r*r/L-L-L-LET GO.'^ 

. I GIVE UP- HERE'S YOUR J 
\ CHALK .' i-7 
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CLAN* 
CLANK 




I WONT TAKE AN»y 
SALARY PROM VOU— 
I'LL JUST WORK MEH? 
FOR TIP'S/ 










WOV///YHESf 
HEAN 



^ 




thats the last 
One— now to 
p'euver: them- 




PON'T THINK THAT JUST BEOMJ5E 

YOU 'RE WORKING FOfZ NOTHING 

YOU CT/\M JUST STANC AROUNP" 

HERE.' £>£L/Y£A<: r*C>S£ &*?&>£■*'$' 







i have: an 

ORPK FOR 
JONES ... APART- 
MENT 20FV 



I've: <zor someVJ 

BAP NEWS FOR 

>OU THEN.' THE 

SERVICTE ELE- ' 

VATOR IS 3EIN<5 

REPAIRED AND? 

YOU CAN'T USE 

THE FRONT CAR/ 



YOU'LL HAVE TO 
WALK UP/ 





WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, BIC5- 
6HOT? ARE 

you -r//?£T£?? 



AW- <SO 

PEPPLE 

YOUR 
PAPERS,' 






THIS 1S> 
A FLOWER 
GIFT BOX! 

I'M 
WORK- 
INS FOfR 

THE 
fLORlST/ 
f - THE 
f* PACKAGES 
ARE SMALLER 
— A.NP THE 
T|P>S ARE 
I &/<£<5£TA?/ 



o<AV-you 

WIN.' I WAS 

WRON«,' 
BUT THIS 
HAS TO 3E 
P'ELIVEREC?/ 



TwHATS] 
^ YOUR 
ANKSLE?J 





/-■HA.' Ha,.' HE'Lt. NEVER 
BE AS SMART AS MET/, 
THIS IS GOING TO 
THE /?/CTA'£rS7- 
PEOPLE IN TOWN- 1 
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I OUSHTA GET A S»G 
TlR HERE-ENOUGH TO 
FAsY OFF - CLARENCE ANP 

STILL HAVE ENOUGH 
FOR MYSELF/ 



L^ 
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thank you VEl?y 

MUCH, YOUNG A 

MAM/ GOOP ^ 

PAY/ ,-7 — — S» 

(A/O T/f*? 



NO WONPEI? 
THEY'RE RICH.' 



iPANKy/ 



vo, 



AMP X GOT AN 
EXTRA POLLAK 
FOR WALKING 
UP THE STAIRS •' 
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HOW/^AY UP"/ I THIS'LL BREAK 
ME'l WORK EC 
THE WHOLE 

cvs.y for: 

AAOTV/Z/VVS/j 
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I HOPE YOU VE HAP 
YOUR LESSON, SRANKY/ 
you <ZOT WHAT YOU 
ASKEC FTOR— A«7JV/>VW/J 
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OHMH.' I NEVER SAW 
SUCH A SREAT BIS 
IN ALL MY LIFE.' 




CLOCK 




mat 





Think I'll walk auons 
this hand until i 
reach the end/ 






IT'S-IT'S.^ 1 

QOUNONO j 

M£ UP AND T 

DOWN/ J 







SO, I'LL TAKE THIS CLOCK BACK TO 
FLEATOWNS WE FLEAS CAN USE IT 
FOR OUR SWIMMIN6 POOL! 



NO, FREDDIE FLEA/ 
WE FOUND THE CLOCK 
AND IT BELONGS TO 
US! YOU HAVE NO 

RISHT TO TAKE IT' 




HA HA / t KNOW ITS YOURS .' 
BUT WHO IS GOING TO STOP 
ME FROM TAKING IT? HA HA! 






NOBODY CAN s 
ME NOW/ I'LL 
CHANGE INTO THE 
MIGHTY ATOM AND 
STOP THAT -<" 
FREDDIE FLEAjJ 





@>ETE PIXIE CAN BECOME 
THE MIGHTY ATOM WHENEVER 
HE WANTS TO... 



Pete says the magic 
words, which only mb 

KNOWS..- 



nH^ I^ * 'l»a ^ » % 





AND H£ BECOMES— THE AV6H7Y 
ATOM • - -AVeHT/EST PtXlE THE 
WOALD HAS EVER KNOWN/ 








JktST THBN THE AN6HTY 
ATOM AWAKENS,: 



OH, wy 

HEAD.' WHAT 
HAPPENED* 



FREDDIE 
PLEA KNOCKED YOU 
OUT, MI6HTY ATOM .' 





YES. AND WE THOUGHT WE 
COULD ALWAYS DEPEND ON 
YOU TO HELP US t 





FREDD* H.EA / THAT CLOCK 
3ELCW3S TO THE PlXlES AND 
I'VE COME TO TAKE IT BACK' 






THESE PIXIES ARE WAITING 

FOR THEIR CLOCK/ I'LL 

HAVE TO STOP PLAYING 

WITH VOU/ 
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T 









My.' HE CERTAINLY 



IQQK.' THE MIQHTV ) IS WONDERFUL 
ATOM HAf KEPT <TO DO THAT/ 

wif P^QMif f / Hf'f 

CARRYING THAT 
Bl© CLOCK/ 




MiRt'S YOuR^ 
CLOCK, PIXIES// 



OH, THANK YOU, 

MlSHTY ATOM.' we'll. 
NEVER DOUBT 
YOU ASAIN/ 




WORK IS DONE. 
SO NOW I'LL 
CHANGE BACK TO MY 
OTHER SELF, 
PfXtE/ 




The mighty atom 
says the magic wotqs 





AND THE MIGHTY 
ATOM BECOMES 
PETE PIXIE 
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Dear Parents . - " 

Some people habitually make scornful remarks about the "comic" books; 
others even condemn them outright. And every so often, something very 
much like an organized campaign is waged against these magazines. 

Well, when the printing jrfess was invented, it was denounced as an in- 
strument of the devil. When, the stage began to win popularity, it too was 
attacked as evil. The moving pictures faced the same criticism. So has radio 
. , . and television will be next. 

All these entertainment rtiedia have survived, have improved, and have 
done much good. Very few people would seriously consider doing away with 
them, now. 

The books called "comic" represent an effective entertainment form, par- 
ticularly for children -~ for whom they are designed. That there have been 
"bad" comic books, or inferior ones, is no valid argument against this type 
of magazine as a whole. There have been bad books, plays, motion pictures 
and radio shows. 

We try our best to make TICK TOOK TALES and our other publications 
good, worthwhile magazines for children— and we endeavor to avoid boring 
the grown-ups who often must read the books to the youngsters. Those of 
you who have bought this magazine since its first appearance have certainly 
seen many improvements as one" issue succeeded another. 

We know that more improvements can be made, and we will continue to 
make them. That's where you come in. 

You can help us — and your children — if you will take a little time out to 
write us about TICK TOCK TALES and about comic magazines in 
general. Tell us what you like, what you don't like, and what changes you 
would recommend. 

We should also like you to pass along your children's likes and dislikes. 
We have youngsters of our own, and it is amazing how often their viewpoints 
differ from our own editorial judgments. 

We'd really like to hear from you . . . 



Address replies to: 
Magazine Enterprises, 
Eleven Park Piece, 
Mew York 7, M Y 



Sincerely, 

*74e Cdiio* 



WANT THE NEW LIONEL 
TRAIN CATALOG, miOViSl 



All LIONEL Trains and accessories shown In full 
color in the new 1946 catalog - Read about 
LIONEL Locos with SMOKE! 




'efore our regular advertising starts we thought we would let you know 
that the new full color LIONEL catalog is ready I If you want one, tend in 
the coupon today! We will send you the catalog, together with a new book 
on how to design scenery for your railroad, and our secret "Pop Persuader", 
guaranteed to let "Pop" know you want a LIONEL Train this Christmas. Tht 
catalog shows alt the new LIONEL Trains and accessories in full natural 
colors I And the scenery book is a prize for every model train low I (Walt 
till you see our secret "Pop Persuader I" Wow 1 1) 



*> 



MAIL COUPON TODAY1 

Secret "Pop Persuader" sent with full color 



catalog, and book on scenery building) 




THI LIONIL CORPORATION D.pf. A 
IS tatl 26th St., Now York 10, N. Y. 

Pleate Mnd m. th. ntw full color LIONEL TRAIN catolog, alto 
1h» wcrot "Pop P»rtvod*r" and th* book on iconory building 
I oncloM a DIME to covor pottage and packing. 



NAME- 



ADDRBSS- 



(Plooto don't dtlayl Mall today I Stnd 10c for pottage J 



